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numbered barely 38,000 in all India as against 200,000 sepoys,
and were unsuitably disposed for the purpose of dealing with
internal disorder. The issue of the famous greased cartridges,
abhorrent to men of both the great Indian faiths, was accepted
as a sign that the time for action had come ; but if any plans'had
been concocted for simultaneous and universal action, they were
forestalled by the outbreak at Meerut on May 15,1857—the first
act in the great Mutiny, which, but for the lamentable inaction
of the local commanders, might well have been also the last.
But the rebels were allowed to make their way unmolested to
Delhi, where they raised the garrison, restored to his throne
Bahador Shah, the last of the Moguls, massacred the hated
Europeans, and sent forth the fiery cross to the thousands of
their waiting comrades throughout the length and breadth of the
land. In six weeks their example had been followed in count-
less stations, great and small, where there were white men and
women to be butchered and wealth and property to be had for
the taking. From Behar to the Punjab and Rajputana borders,
from the Himalayan foothills to the banks of the Tapti, all
the countryside was furiously aflame. Along every road leading
west and north bands of triumphant mutineers were streaming
towards their new capital; and the white garrison which held
India for England heard in one and the same breath of private
grief and public catastrophe, of the loss of their dear ones, and of
the tottering of their empire.
Within our present limits it is of course impossible to do
anything like justice to the epic of the great Mutiny and its
suppression ; we can only deal briefly with the broad lines of
the story—shorn, it is to be feared, with all of its splendour, of
much of its interest—and must perforceconcentrate our attention
on the main foci of the rebellion and the main theatres of opera-
tions, in Rohilkhand, in Oude and in Central India. Beyond the
borders of these territories there were only sporadic and isolated
incidents which need not long detain us. The recently con-
quered Sikhs of the Punjab, which was under the rule of John
Lawrence, one of the outstanding figures of his time, and a band
of subordinates in every way worthy of their chief, not only
remained loyal, but later sent many troops and much material
assistance to the British forces operating against Delhi and in
Oude and Rohilkhand. Rajputana, though more disturbed,
was on the whole kept well in hand by another Lawrence,
George. The simmering discontent in Behar was also long
prevented fromcoming to a head; and though military operations
became ultimately necessary for the restoration of complete
order, they were on nothing like the same scale as elsewhere.
There was a brilliant little episode at Arrah, where a garrison

